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Summary: Things are changing in the Wizarding World. When Pansy and 
Hermione decide to finally tell Pansy's friends about their secret 
friendship, thing begin to change. Draco and Hermione start getting 
closer. But when Draco, Blaise, and Pansy families are forced to join 
the Death Eaters, and with Voldemort on the rise. No one is safe. 

Will the new found friends survive. 


1 . Chapter 1 
Redemption 
By: Rowan Lourding 

Hermione Granger stood in the darkened train corridor deep in 
conversation with Pansy Parkinson. Pansy leaned up against the wall 
and Hermione spoke in a hushed voice. Pansy said something inaudible 
to Hermione then gave her a quick hug. Hermione released the pretty 
Slytherin girl and turned on her heel to head back the way she came. 
Pansy stood still for a moment before turning in the opposite 
direction and strolling away. 

The wind whistled and screamed againsts the windows of the Hogwarts 
Express. Heavy rain had been pelting the train since the students of 
Hogwarts had left the historic school hours earlier. Chatter lilted 
through the hallway. Hermione could hear her friends laughing and 
talking in their compartment. Sliding the door open quickly, Hermione 
stepped inside and grinned at her closest friends. 

"What took you so long, " Harry asked. 

"I just got held up, you know Parkinson and her endless torments," 
Hermione said nonchalantly. Hermione collapsed in a seat next to 
Ginny, who was deeply immersed in The Quibbler. Luna sat on the other 
side of Ginny making shapes and pictures with her wand. 



"Damn. Ron how do you do it?" Harry exclaimed. Him and Ron were 
playing wizard chess. Ron had once again prevailed and beaten Harry. 
Harry shook his head and grinned. Ron laughed and shrugged his 
shoulders. Neville grunted softly from his seat where he was fast 
asleep. The group laughed quietly at their most kind and innocent 
friend. Hermione pulled out a large book from the overhead shelves, 
she smiled to herself as she fell into another beautiful story world. 
Hermione and the rest of the group was jolted from their individual 
thought when the door crashed open. A plump little witch, who looked 
slightly embarrassed by her enthusiastic entrance, smiled sweetly at 
them . 

"Anything off the trolley dears?"she asked happily. Everyone but 
Neville stood up to get something off the trolley For the next hour 
or so the friends when through boxes and parcels of sweets happily. 
When finally the train pulled into Kings Cross Station Hermione 
gently shook Neville awake then went to collect her things. Harry 
helped her lug her heavy trunk off the train and over to where her 
parents stood. Her parents looked quite awkward and uncomfortable 
standing alone in the middle of a train platform filled with wizards 
and witches. Mrs. Granger nervously wrung her hands but broke into a 
large smile when she spotted Hermione and Harry. 

"Mum! Dad!" Hermione exclaims. She gives both fierce hugs. Mr. 

Granger laughs at his daughter's enthusiasm. Hermione blushed, before 
turning the Harry and thanking him. Hermione said quick goodbyes to 
Ron, Ginny, Luna, and Neville before helping her father load her 
trunk into the back of their Prius. Hermione lay sprawled out in the 
backseat texting Pansy. Her parents were in their own world talking 
about her father's work so they didn't really bother her on the ride 
home. When the car pulled into their long driveway Hermione squealed 
happily and jumped out of the car as soon as it stopped. She ran 
around to the back of car and opened the trunk. She raised her wand, 
"Wingardium Leviosa" she muttered. Her school trunk and duffle bag 
rose out of the back of the car floated towards the front door of 
Hermione 's house. She was seventeen now, her birthday had been a week 
ago, so now she could officially use magic outside of school. Her 
mother stood at the front door unlocking it, once her parents had 
gone inside Hermione directed her trunk and duffle into the house and 
up the stairs. She shut the front door quietly then ran up the stairs 
following her floating belongings. Her bedroom door stood ajar and 
she pushed it open and dropped the spell on her things and they 
crashed to the floor. Hermione ran and jumped on her bed, she laughed 
to herself. Her phone chimed and she sat up. A text from Pasny. 

Hey girly! We still on for tomorrow? 

Hermione smile and sent back a quick reply. She stood and brushed 
herself off before standing over her trunk and duffle. Unpacking 
time! Hermione worked on unpacking till her mother called her down 
for a late dinner. After dinner Hermione decided to go for a walk. 

She strolled down the street, when her phone chimed. Pansy 
again . 

Whats up? 

Nothing much, what about you Pansy? 

I'm great. Guess what! 



What Pans? 


I think I like Blaise! 

Wait what?! I thought you and Draco were together! 

We were, but we broke up. We weren't really good for each other. 

We're to go of friend it was just weird. You know? 

I guess yeah. You guys have been friends for a long time, long than 
you and me even. But are you sure you want to move on so fast? 

Yeah, Blaise gets me and he's really sweet. Not to mention super 
attractive . 

Hermione laughed. Pansy and her and been friends since they were five 
years old. Their parents believe it or not were very close. They 
spent most of their summers together. But once they joined Hogwarts 
things changed. They were still very close but they kept their 
friendship a secret. Hermione and Pansy snuck around the castle late 
at night to see each other. They would send each other messages 
whenever they could. 

So how are you and Weasley? 

What's that supposed to mean Pans? 

Well, you too are together now. Right? 

Oh! Gross! No it's the same way with me and Ron as it is with you and 
Draco, Pansy. Yuck! 

Whatever you say 'Mione! Oh crap! Draco and Blaise are here! Gotta 
go! I'll text you later! 

Ok ! Bye Pans ! 

Hermione shut off her phone. The indigo sky sparkled with star. She 
stared up at the night sky and thought about everything that had 
happened this year. Ron and Lavender, Harry and Dumbledore finding 
that Horcrux, Dumbledore ' s death, Adrian Pucey betraying everyone by 
letting those Death Eaters into the school, Snape killing Dumbledore, 
so many crazy things had happened and she just didn't know how to 
process it all. Tears rolled slowly down her cheeks as she headed 
home . 


2 . Chapter 2 

Once she got home she dashed up the stairs and locked herself in her 
room. Tears flowing freely down her face. She lay there on her bed 
crying to herself for a long time before sitting up. She reached 
across her bed and tugged open a drawer in her bedside table. A small 
book covered in silky blue fabric sat nestled in the center of the 
drawer. She pulled it out and opened it. Her diary sat open in her 
lap. Page after page was filled with her memories and feelings. Her 
mother had gotten it for her as a present when she got her Hogwarts 
letter. She wrote in it every so often, not every day but often. She 
smiled to herself as she read over all the thing she had written over 
the years, all the little girl problems she had complained about. She 



looked up when she hear a rustling behind her door. The door creaked 
open and in strolled Crookshanks . Her sweet bandy legged cat pounced 
lightly onto her bed and curled up at her feet. Hermione drew her 
hand along the animal's back slowly. She summoned a pen from her desk 
and lay down on her stomach to write. 

_Dear Diary, _ 

_So many things have happened this year. I don't know how to put it 
all into words. Dumbledore is dead. He was killed by Professor Snape, 
who was a secret spy for the Death Eaters and Voldemort. Adrian Pucey 
was supposed to kill Dumbledore but I guess he couldn't. I don't know 
the whole story, but Harry does. He was their. He saw it happen. 
Adrian let Death Eaters into the school and they helped kill 
Dumbledore. His funeral was last week three days after my birthday. I 
cried the whole time. Before the Death Eaters got into the school 
Harry found a Horcrux. But it turns out it was a fake and some else 
stole the real one and destroyed it. Harry was devastated. I think he 
blames himself for Dumbledore ' s death. Everyone tells him that it's 
not his fault and I think now, he knows that but he still feels 
really guilty. _ 

_Ron and Lavender broke up after he was poisoned. I think he's trying 
to fix things between us but things just don't feel right anymore. He 
really hurt me and now I don't really know what to think. He will 
always be my friend but I don't love him the way I used to. Harry and 
Ginny broke up too. After the funeral. He said that he didn't want 
her to get hurt if he didn't make it through the war. He told me 
Dumbledore left him and Ron something to do but they won't tell me 
what it is. I'm scared for them. _ 

Hermione closed her diary and slide it back into the drawer. She 
pulled the thick quilt over herself and turned out the lamp. She fell 
asleep dreaming. 

She woke up the next morning to the sun streaming in through the 
large windows. She blinked a few times trying to adjust to the bright 
light. She moaned and she crawled out of bed. She left her room 
wrapped in a silver dressing gown. Her naked feet hit cold hardwood 
floors as she padded down the stairs to the kitchen. The house quiet. 
There was a note on the counter telling her that her parents were out 
for the day and would be home late. She looked at the clock hanging 
on the wall and screamed. 10:30, Pansy would be at her house in less 
than an hour and a half. Hermione grabbed some raspberries from the 
fridge and a bowl from a cabinet and dumped the berries into the bowl 
she grabbed a spoon and took them both back upstairs. She ran into 
the bathroom and started the water in the shower. She set her bowl 
down on the vanity and stripped quickly. She jumped into the shower 
and was in and out in five minutes. She sat down at her vanity and 
pulled her bowl of fruit towards her she very unladylike shoveled the 
raspberries into her mouth. Once the bowl was empty she started 
pulled makeup out of drawers. Forty five minutes later her makeup and 
hair were done. She left the bathroom and scampered into her bedroom 
where she started pulling clothes out of her closet. She finally 
settled on a pair of dark wash jean shorts and a gold and white 
corset top. Her light brown hair hung over one shoulder in a loose 
plait. Her hazel eyes had specks of emerald in them she noticed as 
she gave herself a once over in the mirror. She looked at the clock. 
11:47 it read. Hermione grabbed her bag and started searching for her 
wallet. She found it under a blue sock behind her pulled her wallet 



out from under her bed and brushed the dust off of it. She put the 
remaining amount of muggle money she had into it. Then she heard the 
doorbell ring. 

"She's here!" she exclaimed. Hermione left her room and ran down the 
stairs taking two at a time. She hopped around on one foot tugging on 
her gray sandals. She flung the front door open and looked at Pansy 
Parkinson with a big smile on her face. Pansy smiled back at her. Her 
mousy brown hair tumbled down her back in beach waves. Her big green 
eyes stared into Hermione' s hazel ones. 

"Hi Pansy! Are you ready to go?" asked Hermione. 

"Yeah! Are you?" she asked teasingly. 

"Of course I"m ready!" 

"Let's go then." Pansy replied. Hermione and Pansy left the house and 
climbed into a black convertible sitting in the driveway. Pansy 
turned on the radio and the listened to muggle music as they drove 
along through the streets till they parked in front of a small 
boutique. The two girls exited the car and made their way inside. 

They browsed through the racks of clothes, tried on shoes, and tested 
makeup samples. Bags in hands the girls left the boutique hours 
laters. They decided to eat a late lunch and settled on a small cafe 
nearby. Once girls were seated and their orders placed Hermione 
sighed sadly. 

"I can't believe we only have one year left a Hogwarts." said 
Hermione sadly. 

"Yeah I know! It's crazy! I'm really going to miss it," Pansy 
replied . 

"Pansy? Can I ask you something?" Hermione asked. 

"Yeah sure," said Pansy. 

"Why does Malfoy treat me so terribly?" 

"Honestly he's only mean to you because he has to be, you know. He 
has a reputation uphold. He grew up in a very strict family, and they 
sort of expect him to act a certain way. You know what I 
mean? " 


"No," she answered flatly. 

"Look 'Mione I don't like it either but it's not my choice, or his 
for that matter. If he wants to stay safe he needs to act like 
this " 

"I guess that makes sense but I still wish that we didn't hate each 
other sometimes. When I first got to Hogwarts he seemed like a really 
nice kid and I wanted to be his friend. But then sorting happened and 
everyone found out I was muggle born, and it just never happened I 
guess . " 


"I wouldn't be surprised if you guys had become friends. Believe it 
or not you to are a lot alike." 



"We could have been friends but I don't know how are friends and 
family would have felt if we had become friends. Sometime I wish that 
we could just forget everything that has happened in the past and 
just act like normal people. Not just me and Malfoy, but 
everyone . " 

"You know what?! You're going to come with me tomorrow to hang out 
with Blaise and Draco!" 

"What? Are you serious?" 

"Yeah! I'll pick you up at one!" 

"Do I have to?" 

"Yes ! Be ready ! " 

Hermione tried to protest but Pansy stopped her before she could get 
a word out of her mouth. They left the cafe and walked back to 
Pansy's car. When they got to Hermione's house she told Pansy good 
bye and got out of the car. She watched Pansy's car disappear around 
the corner then went inside. 

'I can't believe I have to spend a whole afternoon with Draco Malfoy! 
Prince of Slytherin and hater of muggle borns . ' She thought to 
herself . 


3 . Chapter 3 

Hermione was sitting at her desk finishing her makeup. She brushed 
dark mascara on her eyelashes. And dabbed a bit of shiny pink lip 
gloss on her soft bow shaped lips. She stood up and grabbed her purse 
off her bed and headed down the stairs. She heard a car horn from 
outside. She opened the front door and saw Pansy's black convertible 
sitting in her driveway. Pansy waved from the front seat. Hermione 
waved back and shut the front door. She ran to Pansy's car and 
climbed into the passenger seat. 

"Hey 'Mione! Are you ready?" Pansy asked. Her eyes sparkled with 
excitement . 

"No," she moaned, "I most certainly am not ready." Pansy scoffed. 
Hermione just shook her head. 

"You'll be fine! I promise!" 

"No I won't do they even know I'm coming?" she asked. Pansy blushed 
and faced the road again. "Pansy! They don't even know I'm coming!" 
Hermione shrieked. Pansy cringed. 

"Well, no not exactly. I just told them that I was bringing a 
friend, " Pansy said. 

They drove down the road in silence. The sun beat down on the girls 
heads as the drove along. A soft breeze tangled their hair and kissed 
their cheeks. Soon the black convertible pulled into an abandoned 
parking lot at the base of a hill. Once the car was in park the girls 
stepped out onto the hot asphalt. Pansy linked arms with Hermione and 
they walked up the hill. The small park that sat on the top of the 



hill was quiet and desolate. The two girls made their way past a tall 
rusty slide and over to a small swing set. The each took a 
swing . 

"So what do you think of me liking Blaise?" Pansy asked. 

"I don't know. I'm glad you found someone you like. But I think it's 
a bit soon, considering your breakup with Malfoy only just happened, " 
she answered. 

"Yeah I know it's a bit fast but I really like him. I think I liked 
him when I was with Draco to I just didn't realize it. So if Draco 
accepts that me and you are friends do you think you would ever want 
to date him?" Pansy asked carefully. 

"Umm, I don't know. I mean we don't even know if he will accept this 
yet. He is alright looking I guess. But I sort of doubt he will ever 
change," said Hermione. 

"Hmmm, interesting. I completely agree about him being good looking. 
But you never know, he could change," said Pansy. 

Just then Blaise Zabini and Draco Malfoy entered the park. Pansy and 
Hermione were too deep in conversation to notice the two boys 
strolling across the grass. But Draco and Blaise noticed them. Blaise 
slowly stopped walking, confusion was evident on his handsome 
features. Draco's eyebrows knit together in confusion. What the hell 
was going on here. Pansy and Granger were talking and laughing like 
they were old friends. Didn't they hate each other? 

"What the hell is going on?" Draco asked Blaise. Blaise shrugged and 
gave Draco a confused look. 

"What is Granger doing here?" Blaise asked skeptically. 

"I don't know! Why are they talking to each other? Pansy hates 
Granger!" Draco exclaimed. 

"You don't think she's Pansy mystery friend, do you?" Blaise asked, 
disgust rolled of his tongue. 

"She better not be! They hate each other! Pansy would never do 
something like this!" Draco said. 

"We should go see what's going on." Blaise said. He grabbed Draco by 
the arm and pulled him along after him towards the swings were the 
two girls sat. Pansy was the first to notice the boys walking towards 
them. She stood up and smiled at Blaise. Pansy motioned for the boys 
to follow her. They did willingly. Pansy walked towards the slide. 

She abruptly stopped and turned around. She gave the boys her most 
dazzling smile. 

"Hey Blaise! Draco." said Pansy. 

"Hi Pansy," said Blaise. 

"What the hell is going on Pans? Why is Mudblood Granger here?" Draco 
said. Before he could take a second look at Hermione sitting on the 
swings Pansy' wand was pointed at his throat. Her eyes glinted 
dangerously . 



"Don't ever call her that again Draco!" Her voice was low and to the 
boys quite terrifying. Draco's eyes widened in disbelief. Blaise' 
mouth hung open. 

"Your joking! Did you just stick up for her?" Draco asked accusingly. 
Pansy gave him a look that clearly said shut up. 

"Yeah Draco I did, and Blaise shut your mouth you'll catch flies," 
she said sweetly. 

"How can you stick up for her you hate the stupid bint! What the hell 
Pansy!" Draco shouted. Pansy' wand pointed at his throat 
again . 

"We're friends you dumbass!" Draco froze, Blaise' mouth fell open 
again in shock, "We're friends. We've been friends since we were 
five. Our parents are really close! But we've kept it a secret 
because we knew our friends would act like this!" She told the two 
boys. "I love her like a sister. I didn't want to tell you though. I 
knew you would do something like this," tears sparkled in Pansy' big 
green eyes, " Please try and understand guys." Blaise and Draco stood 
silent for a moment before Blaise wrapped his strong arms around her 
in a tight hug. "Please don't hate me," Pansy said into Blaise' 
shirt. Upon seeing the girl that he loved like a sister crying into 
Blaise, Draco's anger melted away. 

"We don't hate you Pansy," he told her. She looked up from Blaise' 
shirt and looked at Draco with wide eyes. 

"Pansy, why would we hate you?" Blaise asked. 

"Yeah? We love you. This is really quite surprising and weird coming 
from you but you're like our sister and whatever makes you happy, 
makes us happy. Ok? If you're friends with Granger we can try and be 
friends with her too, " Draco said. Pansy beamed up at the two 
boys . 

"Thank you for giving this a chance. You too really are amazing 
sometimes. So do you want to re-meet her?" Pansy asked after she 
hugged him. 

"Yeah defiantly." said Blaise. 

"I'm guessing I don't really have a choice so sure, why not?" said 
Draco. Pansy squealed and hugged them both again before walking back 
over to the swings were Hermione sat. Draco and Blaise followed Pansy 
back to the swings. Hermione was busy texting someone and didn't hear 
the three teens heading back up to the swing set. She was smiling at 
something on the screen when Pansy cleared her throat 
loudly . 

Hermione looked up from her phone. Her smile faltered. She looked 
nervously at Draco and Blaise. Blaise gave Hermione a nervous grin. 
She smiled back at him. She turned her phone off and dropped it into 
her bag. She looked this time at Draco. She grinned shyly at him. He 
gave her a kind smile. She was shocked that he could look nice. Pansy 
smiled at Hermione. Hermione grinned and winked before turning back 
to the boys. Pansy slipped her hand into Blaise' and tugged him away 
from the swings slowly. Hermione Pansy a nervous look as her and 



Blaise started walking away from her and Draco. Pansy just giggled, 
winked and disappeared with Blaise. 

"Excellent, " Hermione muttered. 


4 . Chapter 4 

Draco stood stock still in front of Hermione. She stared at him with 
a nervous expression on her pretty face. 

"You can sit if you want, " she said carefully, motioning to the 
vacant swing next to her. Draco nodded once and sunk into the swing. 
Hermione twirled a strand of her curly brown hair around her finger 
nervously. The silence was deafening. Draco groaned softly. 

"So, umm how long have you been friends with Pansy, than?" Draco 
asked, breaking the awkward silence. Hermione bit her lip. 

"Since we were five," she answered. Draco' eyebrow rose. Hermione 
gave him a small smile. 

"So your parents are friends too then?" He asked. She nodded. Draco 
grinned. "If you guys have been friends that long why did you pretend 
to hate each other?" 

"Because, we were both worried about what our friends would say. I 
haven't even told my friends about Pansy yet. I still can't believe 
she had the courage to tell you guys. I can't believe that you and 
Blaise are ok with this, " she admitted. Draco turned red. 

"Yeah it's still just sinking in that your friends with her. Her 
parents are a lot less hardcore about the whole muggleborn thing but 
still I never would have thought that something like this would 
happen, " Draco explained. 

"I was really worried about her telling you guys about us because we 
have always hated each other, " Hermione said. Draco looked at her, 
sadness evident on his face. 

"I really am sorry for everything that I've done to you," he said. 

His apology was sincere, "do you think you can forgive me?" He asked 
Hermione softly. Hermione stared at him with wide eyes. She smiled at 
him . 

"Of course. I'm sorry too, we were both terrible to each other," she 
said, "oh and I"m sorry for punching you in the nose," she teased. 
Draco laughed and ran a hand through his messy blonde hair. 

"I survived, you do have a nice right hook though," Draco said with a 
laugh. Hermione giggled and he grinned at her. Shyly, she smiled 
back. The pair looked up as they heard Pansy's shriek echoed through 
the empty park. They then heard Blaise' booming laugh roll through 
the littles hills separating the pair from Hermione and Draco. 
Suddenly Pansy streaked passed the swings with Blaise on her tail. 

She screamed with joy as she attempted to escape Blaise. But Blaise 
was to fast. He caught Pansy around the waist and swung her around in 
a circle. Hermione rolled her eyes and smiled. Pansy and Blaise, who 
were in their own little world, didn't notice the pair sitting on the 
swings silently observing them as they ran down the hill into a 



little grove of trees next to the parking lot and disappeared. 
Hermione and Draco looked at each other and burst into 
laughter . 

"They're cute together, aren't they?" Hermione asked. 

"Yeah, they are." Draco said. 

"Are you ok with them liking each other?" Hermione asked. She gave 
him a caring look. 

"Yeah, I guess. It's still a bit weird seeing them acting like that 
and everything but I'm fine with it. I don't think we were right for 
each other and she agrees with me and we both decide to move on, so 
things are pretty good between us." Draco said. 

"Well that's good, at least you aren't fighting or anything like 
that. That's what happens with a lot of people." she said. 

"I'm glad we aren't fighting. She is one of my best friends. Fighting 
with her and Blaise is the worst," said Draco. 

" I hate fighting with Harry, Ron, and Ginny. It sucks," she 
said . 

"But it happens. I've had a few big fights with Blaise and Pansy 
before but they didn't last long." he said. 

"Yeah, Harry and I barely ever fight but Ron and I fight a lot. But 
yeah, they usually don't last long," Hermione answered. 

"So how are Potter and the Weasley's?" he asked. 

"They're fine. Ginny and Harry well I'd expect you would know that 
they're together. They rest of the Weasleys are good. I don't really 
spend much time there anymore though, " 

"Why I thought you loved the Weasleys, " 

"Ron and I had a huge row at the end of the year and I'd rather not 
be around him right now, " Hermione confessed. Draco frowned. 

"Well, Weasleys and bit of an idiot so," he said carefully. Hermione 
laughed. Her sweet laugh caused Draco to start laughing as well. The 
two sat on the swings laughing together as if old friends. 

Pansy and Blaise reappeared from the grove of trees that they had 
disappeared to. Pansy was on Blaise' back giggling. Blaise was 
laughing. The two were talking softly when Pansy noticed Hermione and 
Draco sitting on the swings laughing and talking together. She 
stopped giggling and poked Blaise in the neck. Blaise stopped 
abruptly and set her down and looked at her while he rubbed his 
neck . 

"Ouch Pans! What the heck?" Blaise exclaimed. 

"Shhh, Blaise. Look." Pansy whispered. She pointed up to where Draco 
and Hermione were sitting and talking together. 


"Wha-, ohh . Wow they're getting friendly." Blaise said 



happily . 


"Yeah they are!" said Pansy. She took Blaise' hand and pulled him the 
rest of the way to the swings. Draco and Hermione were still too deep 
in conversation to notice the new pair that stood in front of them 
with inquisitive looks on their faces. Pansy cleared her throat 
loudly. Draco looked up, his pale cheeks turning pink. Hermione 
looked up at Pansy and grinned. 

"Oh, hey guys what's up?" Draco said nervously. He ran a hand through 
his blonde hair and blushed deeper. Hermione smiled and looked at 
Pasny happily. 

"Oh, I just need to steal Hermione. We actually have to go." 

"Well, I guess I'll see you around then Hermione," he said to her. He 
stood up and offered her his hand which she took and stood up. She 
smiled at Blaise, then turned to Draco. 

"Bye Draco. See you later," she said shyly. Pansy and Blaise both 
resisted the urges to laugh at them. 

"Bye Pansy. I'll text you later." Blaise said interrupting the 
awkward silence. 

"Bye Blaise!" She turned to Hermione, "ready to go Hermione?" 

"Yeah, let's go. Bye guys!" she said. She waved at the boys. Her and 
Pansy started walking down the hill. They got into Pansy's car and 
pulled out of the parking lot. Pansy gave Hermione a smug look before 
stating her opinion with a teasing laugh. 

"Well you and Draco seem to be getting along pretty well, " said 
Pansy . 

"Yeah he's actually really nice." Hermione said. 

"Good! You know, you too would be kind of cute together." Pansy 
said . 

"Pans, no! We barely just started being civil with each other. Dating 
is not a priority right now, " Hermione protested. 

"Are you sure?" Pansy pressed. Hermione blushed and nodded slowly as 
if she really wasn't sure. 


5 . Chapter 5 

The two boys watched the Hermione and Pansy disappear over the hill. 
Blaise took Hermione ' s spot on the swing next to Draco. They sat 
there for a minute in silence. The sound of a car starting brought 
them back to reality. Blaise shook his head in disbelief. Draco' hand 
were clasped together and he had a pained look on his face. 

"Did that actually just happen?" Draco asked, more to the world than 
to Blaise. 

"I can't believe it. I seriously can't believe it! When she told us I 
thought I was going to have a heart attack, " Blaise confessed. Draco 



nodded in agreement . 
Blaise mused. 


"I can't believe Pansy is friends with Granger!" 


"Since they were five thought? That's a really long time! I can't 
believe we didn't figure it out!" Draco exclaimed, his brow creased 
and his shoulders tensed as he thought hard about what had 
happened . 

"I know! Pansy has been sneaking around for years and we never 
figured it would be this. We always just thought it was some secret 
boyfriends or something like that. Remember?" Blaise asked. Draco 
nodded again. Blaise scoffed before speaking again. "You and Granger 
were getting pretty comfortable over here." 

"Fuck off Blaise. We were just talking. She's not as bad as we 
thought she was you know," he argued back. Blaise laughed and Draco 
socked him in arm. "You're one to talk. What exactly happened back in 
those trees with you and Pansy?" It was Draco's turn to laugh as 
Blaise turned bright red. 

"Nothing, " Blaise muttered. Draco raised an eyebrow at his chocolate 
skinned friend. 

"Are you going to ask her out?" Draco persisted. Blaise grimaced. 

"I want to but I don't know what she'll say," Draco laughed. Blaise 
gave him a look of utter confusion and indignation. 

"You are so daft sometimes my friend. She's crazy about you. Just ask 
her out, give a her a bracelet or something, " Draco said. His voice 
was filled with confidence. Blaise just sat there, his mouth hanging 
open in shock. 

"I can't give her a bracelet!" Blaise yelped after taking a moment to 
contemplate Draco's idea. Draco laughed. 

"I was kidding, man. Just ask her out. She'll say yes. I promise," 
Draco said. Blaise nodded silently. The two boys sat for a moment 
before Blaise stood up. Draco followed suit and they strolled across 
the green expanse back to Blaise' car. 

"Give her a bracelet," Blaise muttered, "You're nuts." Draco 
snickered to himself as he opened the door to the passenger side of 
Blaise' silver Jaguar. Purebloods had a tradition for courting. Pure 
blood men could give a gift of a bracelet or any other type of 
jewelry to a witch and it was like a early marriage proposal. Draco 
already had the bracelet of choice if he decided that he love a girl 
enough to claim her while they were still in school. 

The two passengers in the sleek silver car were silent on the drive 
to Blaise' townhouse. Draco had been crashing there all summer, as 
his parents were away traveling and the Manor was boring with no one 
there with him. Blaise' phone went off. He pressed a button and 
Pansy' voice fill the car. 

"Hey Blaise!" Pansy' voice said. Draco smiled. 

"Hey Pans, what's up?" Blaise asked. 

"I just wanted to thank you for being so understanding about this 



whole thing with Hermione, " she said. 

"No prob Pans. She seems like a pretty nice girl. We underestimated 
her," Blaise told her. 

"I think she had fun. She said Draco seems really nice once they 
actually started talking to each other. I think they would be cute 
together. Personally I think she might like him. You should ask Draco 
if he likes her, " Pansy said. She was quite oblivious to the fact 
that draco was in the car and heard everything. Draco coughed loudly. 
Pansy gasped on the other end. 

"Hi Pans," Draco said. Sarcasm dripping off his tongue. 

"Oh, hey Draco," she said nervously, "well Blaise, I'll call you 
back! Urn, bye!" And with that she hung up. Blaise roared with 
laughter. He shook with laughter, he was trying to keep driving 
straight while laughing but it didn't work so they pulled over and 
Blaise sat laughing to himself as Draco sat silent, next to him. So, 
they sat for another minute, blaise laughing and Draco 
thinking . 

"Well," Blaise finally said, "That made my day! You should have seen 
your face Draco!" Draco blushed and Blaise smiled at him for a 
moment. He stared at Draco for a moment before his facial expression 
changed completely. Shock was etched plainly on his handsome face. 
Draco was silent, cheeks pink and hands wringing together. "Oh no, 
you're not serious? We've known her less than a day!" Blaise said. 
Draco looked down into his lap. "Draco? Hello? Are you still with 
me?" Blaise asked, "How long?" Draco didn't move for a moment. Then 
his hand ran through his messy blonde hair and he sighed. 

"Since fourth year, I think, " he almost whispered. 


6. Chapter 6 

Three weeks had passed since Hermione Granger and Pansy Parkinson' 
secret was revealed to Pansy' two best friends Draco Malfoy and 
Blaise Zabini. The summer holiday was quiet uneventful for Hermione. 
She spent little time with the Weasleys, as her and Ron were not 
currently on speaking terms. Ginny spent a great deal of night at 
Hermione' house. Her letters were the only way of communication with 
Harry. He kept her up to date on all things Weasley, Lavender was 
staying with they in her place. Ginny was not to happy about it. 

Every time she stayed with Hermione she would spend time ranting 
about Lavender and her brother. Ginny and Hermione were quite close, 
almost as close as her and Pansy. Ginny had convinced Hermione to 
start wearing more makeup, different clothes, and cut her hair. Her 
thick curls that once fell past her mid back now framed her heart 
shaped face hung no farther that her shoulders. Pansy had freaked out 
when she saw Hermione for the first time with her new hair. 

"Oh my gosh! Your hair! 'Mione it looks amazing!" Pansy exclaimed! 
Hermione beamed at her and twirled a lock of her curly brown hair 
around her finger. Pansy laughed. "Wait till Draco sees this!" Pansy 
teased. Hermione rolled her eyes at Pansy, who winked in return. 

Pansy and Hermione had spend the rest of that day giving each other 
make overs and talking about everything under the sun. Hours later, 
after Pansy had gone home, she sent Hermione a text. 



The boys and I are going skating tomorrow night at an indoor rink! Do 
you want to come? 

When you say the boys you mean Draco and Blaise, right? 

Yeah ! 

Sure. Why not. 

Wonderful! See you then. Ok? 

Yeah cool see you then! 

Hermione slipped her phone into her pocket and walked down the stairs 
to the kitchen. She wrote a note to her mum and strolled out the door 
and down the street. Ten minuets later she was walking into a small 
coffee shop on the edge of town. She breathed in the warm smell of 
brewing coffee and fresh baked pastries. She walked up to the counter 
and ordered a small latte. A few minutes later she was settled into a 
small booth in the back with a warm latte in her hands. She looked up 
to the sound of a familiar voice called her name. She looked up and 
there was Draco, standing in front of her smiling and holding a 
coffee . 

"Draco ! Hi . " 

"Hey Hermione. What's up?" 

"Nothing really. You can sit if you want." 

"Oh, thanks, " he sat down next to her, " so, I heard you coming 
skating with us tomorrow!" 

"Yeah, I'm excited I haven't been skating in ages!" 

"I don't know how to skate." he reviled. 

"What?! No way! Its really fun, you'll love it." 

"I don't know. I'm pretty sure I'll make a fool of myself," he told 
her. She laughed and shook her head. 

"I'm sure you'll be fine Draco," she said with a smile. He 
grinned . 

"So is Pansy picking you up then?" he asked. Hermione thought for a 
moment then replied. 

"Actually I don't really know. I forgot to ask her." 

"You know. I can always pick you up. I mean only if you want, but I 
will." 

"Really? Yeah I think that would be good. Hang on just let me give 
you my address." She pulled a piece of paper and a pen from her bag 
and scribbled her address and handed it to him. 


"Ok cool. Thanks. See you tomorrow at 5." 



"I should probably get going but I'll see you tomorrow." 

"Alright. Bye Hermione. See you tomorrow." 

She slid out of the booth and left the shop. Grinning all the way 
home. Draco smiled to himself as he got into Blaise' borrowed car and 
drove back to Blaise's house. When she got home she quickly ate 
dinner then ran up the stairs to her room taking two steps at a time. 
She shrieked with happiness, flopped down on her bed and sent a text 
to Pansy. 

Pans, what should I wear tomorrow? 

For what? 

Skating tomorrow! Duh ! 

Oh right! Totally forgot! Hey I forgot, do you need a ride for 
tomorrow? 

No, I ran into Draco this afternoon and he's picking me up. 

Wait really?! OMG ! That's so exciting! I can't wait till you too get 
together ! 

Pansy, I don't like him like that. We're just friends. 

Ok 'Mione, whatever you say. 

Pansy, I don't. He wouldn't like me anyways. We barely just decided 
to be nice to each other. 

You sure? 

Fine, if you must know he's growing on me. 

I knew it! I knew it! You do like him! 

Pansy! You can't tell anyone, ok? I don't really know right now if I 
like him like him, because we have only just become friends but we'll 
see . 

Of course! I promise I won't tell anyone! 

Thanks Pans! I'm going to bed so I'll text you in the morning. 

Okay! Night 'Mione! 

**Pansy smiled to herself as she dialed Blaise's number. Blaise 
picked up on the third ring. ** 

**"****Hey Pansy," Blaise said from the other end of the line. Pansy 
smiled before answering.** 

"Hi B. So, I need you to do something for me," Pansy told him. 

"What is it?" Blaise asked. 

"I need you to find out if Draco likes Hermione," Pansy said 
happily . 



"Why? Does she like him?" 


"I'm not allowed to say," she replied. Blaise smirked at the other 
end of the line. 

"Pansy? She likes him doesn't she?" 

"Ok ok yes. She does. But she's worried because they just became 
friends and she doesn't want to scare him away or anything like 
that, " she told him. "Well Hermione is in luck, because I think he 
does like her, " Pansy squealed. 

"Really? How exciting! They can date and them they can get married! 
How cute ! " 

"Whoa Pans, dial it back a bit. He hasn't even asked her out yet. 
He's probably not even sure if he likes her," 

"You're right I'll give it time. But I think something might happen 
tomorrow night. He's picking her up you know," Pansy said. 

"No, I didn't actually. He didn't tell me that. But good for him. 
Maybe he's starting to make his move on her," Blaise joked. Pansy 
laughed . 

"Well Blaise, I'll see you tomorrow night I guess," 

"Wait Pansy, " 

"What?" 

"Doyouwantotgooutwithme? " Blaise rushed out. Pansy sat silent on the 
other end of the phone. "Pans?" 

"I'd love to," Blaise let out a sigh of relief Pansy giggled. 


End 
f ile . 



